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formidable events of 1931, is merely the illusion that
you can produce the line AB ad infinitum, the illusion,
so to put it, that there lies no spiritual frontier
somewhere between those pictures and that sculpture.
Income tax is at four and six? Then income tax at
five shillings is Progress. I demand it and am a
Progressive. But soon alas! my neighbour bids five
and six. He has placed himself upon my Left; he is
more Progressive than I, and ipso facto more up-to-
date, more intelligent and more moral. In a com-
petitive age one must keep up with the Browns.
The temptation to go six shillings (or, for that
matter, to slip the nationalisation of two more
industries into my programme) becomes irresistible,
Leave the comparatively restricted field of politics
however, and you find Progress no longer channelled.
Mere movement, in any, or indeed in all, directions
will often suffice. A body known as the Federation
of Progressive Persons and Societies is in some ways
one of the most characteristic organisations of our
time. It should also be, one would have expected,
one of the most formidable, the very cumulation and
embodiment of the spirit of the age. And if it has
not yet shaken the foundations of society it may
be that this is because loyalty, one understands, to
any movement" commonly accepted as Progressive,1*
will qualify for adhesion. And there are so many,
and they are so different. The devotee of vaccination,
and of non-vaccination, of vivisection and of anti-
vivisection, the nudist and the apostle of Rational
Dress, those who believe in eating their meat raw
and those who believe in eating no meat whatever,
those who want armaments to fight Fascists with,